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Ofdiuers witneffcj, which the Duke defin'd 
To him brought viua voce to his face; 

Ar which appear’d againft him, his Surueyor 
Sir Gilbert Peeke his Chancellour,and lobn Car. 

Confeffor tohirn,with that Diuell Monke, 

Hopkins, that made this mifehiefe. 

2. That was hee 

That fed him with his Prophecies. 

T. The fame, 

AH thefe accus’d him ftrongly, which he faine 
Would haue flung from him; but indeed he couldnotj 
And fo his Peeres vpon this euidence, 

Haue found him guilty of high Treafoti. Much 
He (poke,and learnedly for life: But all 
Was either pittied in him, or forgotten. 

2. After all this, how did he beare himfelfe ? 

1. When he was brought agen toth’Bar,toheare 
HisKncll rungout, his Iudgement.he was ftir'd 
With fuch an Agony,hefweatcxtrcamly, 

And fomthingfpoke in choller, ill,and hafty: 

But he fell to himfelfe againe, and fweetly. 

In all the reft (hew’d amoft Noble patience. 

2. I doe not thinke he fcares death. 

1. Sure he does not. 

He neuer was fo womanilh, the caufe 
He may alittlcgrieucat. 

2. Certainly, 

The Cardmall is the end of this. 

1. Tislikely. 

By all conic&ures: Firft Kildares Attendure; 

Then Deputy of Ireland, who remou'd 
Earle Sumy, was fent thither, and in haft too, 

Leaft he fhould helpe bis Father. 

2. That trickeot State 
Was a deepe enuious one, 

1. At his rcturne. 

No doubt he will requite it; this is noted 
(And generally) who euer the King fauours. 

The Cardnall inftantly will finde iroployment. 

And farre enough from Court too. 

2. All the Commons 

Hate him pernicioufly.and o’ my Confcience 
Wifla him ten faddom deepe: This Duke as much 
They loueand doate omcall him bounteous Buckingham, 
The Mirror of all courtefie. 

Enter Buckingham from hie Arraignment , 7 ipjtaues before 
him t the -Axe with the edge towards htne, Halberds tin each 
Ji'de, accompanied with Sir Thomae Lout 11 , Sir Nicholas 
Vaux y Sir Walter Sands t andcommonpeople tfc. 

1. Stay there Sir, 

And fee the noble ruin’d man you fpeake of. 

2. Let’s ft and clofc and behold him. 

Buck^ AH good people, 

You tb3t thus farre haue come to pittyme; 

Heare what I fay,and then goe home and lo(c me. 

I haue this day rcceiu’d a Traitors judgement, 

And by that name muft dye; yet Hcauen beare witnes. 
And if I haue a Confcience, let it finckc me, 

Euen as the Axe falls, if I be not faithful!. 

The Law I beare no maliicc for my death, 

T’has donevponthe pretniles.but luftice; 

But thofc that fought ic, 1 could wi(h more Chriftians; 
(Be what they will) I heartily forgiue’em; 

-Yet let ’emlooke they glory not in mifehiefe; 
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Nor build their euils on the graues of ereat — 
For then,my guiltleffe blood muft cry againA’!" 5 
For further life in this world I ne’re hope en> * 
Nor will 1 fue,although the King haue mercie 
More then I dare make faults. 

You few that lou’d me. 

And date be bold to weepe for Buckingham 
His Noble Friends and Fcllowes; whom to'l 
Is only bitter to him, only dying: 5SUt 

Goe with me like good Angels to my end 
And as the long diuorce of Steele falson tn c 
M ake of your Prayers one fweet Sacrifice * 

And lift my Soule to Hcauen. 

Lead on a Gods name. 

Loutll. 1 doe befeech your Grace, for charity 
Ifeuer any malice in your heart ^ 

Were hid againft me, now to forgiue me frankly 
Buck. Sir Thomae LoueU , I as free forgiu e you 
As I would be fotgiuen : I forgiue all. 

There cannot be thofe numberleffe offences 
Gaintt me, that I cannot take peace with: 

No blacke Enuy (hall make my Graue. 

Commend mce to his Grace: 

And if he fpeake of Buckingham ; pray tell him 
You met him halfc in Hcauen: my vowes and prayer, 
Yet are the Kings; and till my Soule forfake, ' 

Shall cry for bleflings on him. May he liue 
Longer then 1 haue time to tell his yeares; 

Euer beiou’d and louing, may his Rule be; 

And when old Time (hall lead him to his end, 
Goodncffe and he,fill vp one Monument. 

Lou. To th’ water fide I muft conduift your Grace- 
Then giue my Charge vp to Sir Nicholas Vanx, ’ 
Who vndertakesyou to your end. 
yaux Prepare there, 

The Duke is comming: See the Barge be ready; 

And fit it with fuch furniture as fuites 
The Greatnefleofhis Perfon, 

Buck; Nay, Sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone; my State now will but mode me. 
When I came hither, I was Lord High Conftable, 
And Duke of Buckingham: now,poore SdmrdBihwr, 
Yet 1 am richer then tny bafe Accufers, 

That neuer knew what Truth meant: I now fealeit; 
And with that bloud will make ’em one day gtoanefer’i 
Mv noble Father Henry of Buckingham, 

Who firft rais’d head againft Vfurping Richard , 
Flying for fuccour to hisScruant'S anifitr, 

Being diflreft; was by that wretch betraid, 

And without Tryall,fell; Gods peace be withhim. 
Henry the Seauemh fuccecding, truly pittying 
My Fathers Ioffe; like a moftRoyall Prince 
Reftor’d me to my Honours: ana out of mines 
M ade roy Name once more Noble, Now his Sonne, 
Henry the Eight, Life.Honour,Name and all 
That made me happy; at one ftroakc ha’s taken 
For euer from the World. I hadmyTryall, 

And muft needs (ay a Noble one; which makes mt 
A little happier then my wretched rather: 

Yet thus farre we are one in Fortunes;both 
Fell by our Scruants, by thofc Men we lou’d raoft: 

A moft ynnaturall and faithlcffe Seruice. 

Heauen ha’s an end in all: yet,yot» that heare me, 
This from a dying m*n rcceiue as certaine: 

Where you are iiberall of your loucs and Councei, 

Be fure you be not loofc; for thofe you make n cn ^ 
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—--^^co; when they once perceiue 
m your fortunes, fall away 
The ^r rfiomneuer found againe 
L,kC ! /thevmeane ro finkeye: all good people 
I muft now forfake yc;the laft hourc 

W'lonowcacy life is come vpon me: 

0 fmy u fnd when you would fay lomthmg that is fad, 
p,re«eU, » n « 1 

/.Aehowl fell. 

Sf , £ d oiie;aad God forgiue me. 

1 1,3 ' Exeunt Duke and Trame, 

O this is full of pitty; Sir, it cals 
,Ji‘ e too many curies on their heads 
* cre the Authors. 

‘ Ifthe Dukebe guiltlefle, 

'Tis^uii woe: y ct ^ ca . n £ |UC y° u in ° 

q|jh enfuing euill, it it tall. 

Greater then this. 

°, Good Angels keepe it from vs: , 

What may it be? you doc not doubt my faith Sir. 

,, This Secret is fo weighty, ’twill require 
.(j ron g faith to concealc it. 

’ Let me haue it: 

Idoe not falke much. 

. Jam confident; 

You (hall Sh : Dm you not of late dayes heare 
A buzzing of a Separation 
jktweene the King and Kathertne ? 

j Yes,but it held not; 

For when the King once heard it,out of anger 
He fciu command to the Lord Mayor (traight 
j 0 flop thernmorjand allay thole tongues 
Thatdurftdifperfe it. 

,. But that (lander Sir, 

Ii found a truth no w: for it growes agen _ 

Fiedaer men e’re it was; and held for certaine 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal!, 

Or fume about him neere, haue out of malice 
Tothegood Queenc,poffeft him with a icruple 
That will vndoe her: To confirme this too, 

Cardinall Campeiut is arriu’d, and lately, 

As all thinke for this buhnes. 
t. Tis the Cardinal!; 

And mccrely to rcuenge him on the Empetour, 

For not bellowing on him at his asking, 
TheArchbifhopnckc of7W«k,this is purpos’d. 

2, I thinke 

Youhauehit the markc; but is’t not crucll, ^ ^ 

That (he (hould feele the fmart ofthis : the Cardinall 
Will haue his will,and (he muft tall. • 
i. Tiswofull. 

Wee are too openheere to argue this: 

Let’s thinke in priuatc more- Exeunt . 


Sccna Securtda. 


£*ter Lord ChamberUine y rcading this Letter • 

M Y Lord , the Horfes your Lordfhip fent for , with all the 
care I kid, I faiv well ehofen, ridden , and furnijh’d< 
They were young and bandfotne, and of the heft breed m the 
North, When they were ready to fet out for London, a man 
of my Lord Cardmalls b) Commijfion , andmaine power tovke 
emfiommej with this reafomhu maifter would bee ferudbe - 


fore a Subic ft ftfnot before the King, which fop d our mouthes 

^3 fcarc he will indeede 5 well, let him haue them; hee 
will haue all 1 thinke. 

Enter to the Lord Chamberlaine , the Dukes of Nor~ 
folke and Suffolke. 

Norf. Well met my Lord chamberlaine. 

Cham. Good day to both your Graces. 

Stiff. How is the King imployd ? 

Cham. I left him priuate. 

Full of lad thoughts and troubles. 

Norf. What's the caufe ? 

Cham. It feemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife 
Ha’s crept too-neere his Conicience. 

Suff. No, his Confcience 
Ha’s crept too neere anocher Ladie. 

Norf Tis fo; 

This is the Cardinals doing ; The King-Cardinall* 

That blindePried,like the eldeftScnneof Fortune, 
Turnes what he lift. The King will know him one day. 

Suff. Pray God he doe, 

Hee’l neuer know himfelfe elfe. 

Norf. How holtly he workes in all his bufinetfe. 

And with what zeale? For now he has crackt the League 
Between vs & the Emperor (the Queens great Nephew) 
He diucs into the Kings Soule, and there icattcrs 
Dangers,doubts, wringing of the Conkicnce, 

Feares, and defpaires, and all thefe for his Marriage. 

And out of all theie,co relrorc the King, 

He counfels a Diuorce^a Ioffe of her 
That like a Icwell, ha’s hung twenty ycarcs 
About his ncckc, yet neuer loft her luftrej 
Of her that loues him wirti that excellence, 

That Angels lone good men with: Eucn of her, 

That when the greateft ftroakc of Fortune falls 
Will blifle the King : and is not this courfe pious ? 

Chani, Heauen keep me from fuch conncehtis meft true 
TWefe newes areeuety where,cuery tonguefpeaks 'em* 
And euery true heart weepes for’t. All that da rc 
Locke into theie affaires, fee this mainc end. 

The French Kings Sifter. Heauen will one day open 
The Kings cycs,that fo long haue flept vpon 
This bold bad man* 

Suff. And free vs from his flaucry* 

Norf. We had need pray. 

And heartily, for our delitierance; 

Or this imperious man will worke vs all 
From Princes into Pages: all mens honours 
Lie like one lumpc beforehim,to befaftiion’d 
Into what pitch he pleafe. 

Suff,\ For me,my Lords, 

I loue him not,nor feare him 5 there’s my Crccdes 
As I am made without him,fo lie ftand, 

] f the King pleafe : his Curies and his £>Idlings 
Touch me alike: th’are breath I not beleeuc in. 

I knew him>and I know him: folleauehim 
To him that mad* him proud; the Pope. 

Norf. Let’s in 5 

And with fome other bufines,put the King 

From thefe fad cboughts,that work too much vpon him: 

My Lord, youle beare vs company? 

Cham. Excufe me. 

The King ha’s fent me otherwhere: Befidcs 
You ! finde amoft vnfit time to difturbe him: 

Health to your Lordftiips. 

v Nor . 
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